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_ MR CUTTER'S SURPRISE.
By w. L awoEx.

tensely hot day.

The thermometer

bhad stood at nine-

ty degrees in the
shade at nine
o'clock in the
morning, and it

s bad steadily
‘mounted ever since. At four o'clockin

. “the afternoon there was not a breath of
-air stirring, and the sky had the tintof
-a greasy copper saucepan. My roomin
~the Jericho hotel was like an oven, and
my nerves were as thoroughly unstrung
-as if I had undergone three days of a
‘Sicilinn sirocco. Knowing that my
friend, the station-master, with his two
“hundred and fifty pounds of flesh, must
-suffer from the heat even more severely
than myself, I hoped to derive some
-consolation from his misery, and so
strolled up to the railway station to
“meet him.

I found him sitting in a chair on the
piatform of the station, moist, but

~cheerful.

“This i= what you might call right

ssmart of a hot day,” he remarked. “You
Englishmen, living in your everlasting
fog, don't know much about our Mon-
tana weather. I tell you, when we start

~out to manufacture weather we can just
beat all ereation.”

“Is this sort of thing usual in this
part of the country?” I asked.

*“Well, no!” he replied,”I can’t exactly
say as it is. I've seen the thermometer
-considerable higher than itis to-day,but
I never saw a sky like that before, and
I never wilted under the heat as I've
been wilting since morning. Come
-along inside. I'll telegraph up to
Athensville and ask where No. 42 is,
then we'll sit down and have a cigar.”

The stationmaster went into the tel-
-cgraph office and sat down at the desk.

; Suddenly 1 heard a sharp, crackling

noise, and my friend ran out of the of-
fice with a startled expression of face.

“There's an electrie storm in the air,”
‘he exclaimed, “and I don’t want to
be too near that instrument if I can
help it. Besides, there’s no use in try-
ing to telegraph. The wires won't
work, and now I think of it I haven't
heard a message go through the office
for the last two hours. Mighty curious
‘weather this. I can’t accoupt foritno-
how.”

He dropped into a chair; and almost
at the same moment his dog, a big col-

“lie, eame whining into the room, and
-coiled himself up in the extreme cor-
ner, trembling and moaning as if in
pain.

“That there animal knows that some-
thing's wrong,"” said the stationmaster,

““but he ain't going to tell what it is.
Well! this weather can’t last much long-
er, and we'll probably have a thunder-

:storm by sunset.”

“Tell me something to pass away the
time,” said I. *“My nerves are all up-
sel, and I want to forget myself for
awhile if I can.”

*“Let’s see,” said the stationmaster re-
flectively; *“did 1 ever tell you about

.Jim Cutter, and the way he was

surprised? It ain’t so very much of a
-story, but perhaps it'll do all the better

- for that reason. A story that has got
much to it is & mighty thirsty sort of
thing, and there ain"t anything todrink
here just now except warm water. Well!
here's the story, such as it is, and if

_you get tired of listening, just say so,

-and 1'll put on the brakes.

“Jim Cutter was the conductor of a
freight train on the West Huron rail-
mpad, and he was one of those chaps
who think that they know it all, and
you can't surprise 'em do what you
-will. One night, about ten years ago,
we had one of the most tremenjous
-storms that ever blew in the lake re-
gion, and the West Huron track, which
rune for thirty miles or so alongside of
the lake, was six or ten feet under water.
“The day after the storm let up, Jim
atarted out with his train, and went
feeling his way along the line, looking
-out for washouts, and drift wood, and
such, and finding rather more of them
-than he wanted. Just hold on a minute
1ill I light the lamp. It's grown as
~gark as & winter evening, and it's only
five o’'clock. This weather clean beats
me!”

A sudden darkness had fallen over
Jdericho, and while the stationmaster
was lighting his lamp I went out on the
platform for a look at the sky. The
coppery tint had nearly disappeared,
and a vast cloud of inky black had over-
spread nearly the whole heavens.

*Jim was nearly all day running from
« hicago to Ithaca Center; and just a
little after sundown, as he came
around a curve, he saw a big schooner
lying directly across the track. He
:stopped his train and walked up to the
schooner and-hailed her. There wasa
sman on the quarterdeck a-leaning over
“the rail, and says Jim to him:

“ *Who are you?

“ *'m the schooner Matilda G. Smith,’
ssays the man. “Who might you be?’

“I'm the express freight,’ replies
Jim, *and I'd like to know what you're

LA a-doing on my track.’

. “ ‘Tooks as if I was anchored here,
-don’t it? says the man. ‘The schooner
dragged her anchor last night, and
<ame ashore here where there was
about six feet of water at the time. If
you'll give a look around you'll see that
-my anchor’s down, and that I've gota
alding light in my forerigging, all reg-
ular and shipshape. I'm the anchor
+vatch just at present, my men having
xllowed that they’d had enough fun
Aast night to last them for some time,
sand having gone on to the next town
in hopes of finding to drink.

" T've got a little old Jamaica in my eabin,

~ and if you'll come aboard we’ll sample

» .

we'll see what we can do about getting
the schooner into water again.’ ge
*“*‘Doe you mean to tell me that I've
got to wait here for two daysand more ?”
says Jim. ‘1'll do nothing of the kind.

| You get your blasted schooner out of

t way, or I'll make kindling wood of
.

“‘Considering that I'm at anchor with
a proper light displayed,” replied the
man, ‘it’s your businessa to keep clear of
me, and I've no concern about it. That’s
the law of the road, and if you don't be-
lieve me, come aboard and I'll show it
to you'

“Well, the captain stuck to it that in
case of anything running intohim while
at anchor he'd collect big damages;
and Jim kept on talking sharper and
sbarper, and getting madder and mad-
der all the time.

“*If you want the schooner moved
to-night you'll have to do it yourself,
says the captain, ‘for you can see that
I"zn short-handed, even if I wanted to
sccommodate you, which I'm free to
suy I dom’t.’

**‘I can move you easy enough,’ says
Jim, ‘and that's what I cal'late to do.
If I was to run into you at full speed
with my big engine and a heavy train
of thirty-nine loaded cars we'd go
through your dirty little schooner as if
she was made of wrapping paper.’

“*Did you ever have a collision with
a schooner?’ asked the captain.

“*No, I never did,” says Jim. ‘But
it's about the only thing I haven't run
into in my time. 1've rumn into a brick
house, owing to getticg off the track
with that identical engine and smashed
the whole concern into smithereens
without turning a hair of the machine.
Your schooner wouldn't have no more
chance against my train than a yaller
dog would have with a Bengal tiger.'

“*Of course,’ says the captain, ‘if you
see fitten for to run me down I've noth-

state of Illinois had busted at the same
minute, and then the freight cars be-
gan to grind against one another and
to climb on the top of one another, and
the spiinters and the gravel began to
fiy. and Jim saw that there had beena
miscalculation about that collision.

*What had happened,” continued the
station master, pausing for a moment
to throw a potato at the dog, who had
begun to howl in a most depressing
fashion, “was this: That the schooner
was loaded partly with dynamite and
partly with petroleum; and when the
engine struck the dynamite it went off
and blew that engine into scrap irow.
It seemed to Jim about five minutes be-
fore it guit raining pieces of iron and
billets of wood; and, when it had guit,
the wreck was in full blaze in conse-
quence of the petroleum having caught
fire. As for the engineer and the fire-
man, there never was the smallest par-
ticle of them found in the shape of re-
mains; and where the engine had
struck the schooner there was a holeas
big as a cellar scooped out in the
ground.

“Jim and his three brakesmen had 1o
set to work to save what they could of
the train by uncoupling a car at a time
and shoving it back out of reach of the
fire. The cars were heavy and the
grade was pretty stiff, and by the time
that they had saved six cars Jim al-
lowed that he was clean beat, and he
went and laid down on the grass and
let the rest of the train burn. Present-
1y up come the captain and says: “Per-
haps, Mr. Conductor, you Tt preparved to
allow as you've been u little bit sur-
prised 2*

“Jim didn’t have anything to say, ex-
cept to cuss the captain the best he
knew how.

“*‘I'm afraid,” says tae captain. ‘that
you've made a bad business of this run-
ning of me down. My owners is fully

“I'M THE SCHOONER MATILDA @G. SMITH."

ing to say. Only I can tell you that
you'll be more surprised than you ever
were before in your life if you do run
into me.’

“*I ain’t going to be su1 prised by no
trifling schooner, and you ean just bet
on that,” says Jim. *‘I'm going to back
down for about a quarter of a mile, and
when you sec me coming you'd better
get oft that schooner in double-quick
time, orelse you'll find yourself knocked
clean into the next county, and you'll
be the worst-looking lot of remains that
any coroner ever tried toset on.’

* ‘You've quite made up your mind to
run into me, have you?* asked the cap-
tain.

“‘I'm going to give the order to my
engineer this blessed minute,’ says Jim.

“ ‘Well,” says the captain, ‘you can't
say as how I haven't warned you that
you'll be everlastingly surprised, so
don’t try to blame me if the thing don't
pan out to please you. Now,I'll just go
below and get my log beok and my pa-
pers, and then I'll go ashore; and I eall
vou to witness that I'm the last man to
leave thishyer craft, having done al’
thut a man can do to see as how his own-
ers and the underwriters ain't cheated
out of none of their rights.”

“*You'd better hurry up,’ says Jim,
‘for when I start for thishyer schooner
there ain’'t no signals as is going to stop
me, I'm going clean through your
schooner; and I'll be a mile down the
road before the chips will get through
raining.’

“Well. the captain collects his papers
and climbs down to the ground and
govs off into the woods, where he could
have a fair view of the coming catastro-
phe without too much ri<k of having
his head stove in. Jim, he interviews
his engineer, who allowed that unless
the schooner was loaded with solid tim-
ber or railroad iron he'd undertake w
run through her without losing anv-
thing, except, perhaps, his smokestack,
and that he'd be pleased to undertake
the job. I disremember the engineer’s
name, but he was a careful man, and he
knew pretty well that no vessel loaded
either with timber or railroad iron had
any call to be in that part of the lakeat
that season of the year.

“Well, Jim climbs into his eaboose,
which, of course, was at the end of the
train, and he takes his tiree brakesmen
with him, so as to keep them out of
harm's way; and then the train backs
up a long distance, and after a big
screech on the whistle, just to let the
schooner’s captain know that the cir-
cus was going to begin, the train starts
for the schooner with the throttle wide
open and a full head of sicamon. Jim
says when she struck the schooner the
train was doing & good fifty miles un
hour, and he expected to go through her
without feeling so mnuch as a shock, he
being & man that was used to collisions,
and could generally predict, before ne
ran into anything, just exactly what
the result was going to be. The en-
gine struck the schooner good and fair.
but she ngver went through it To
Jim's tremenjous there was a

surprise,
sound as if all the powder mills in the

insured, to start with, and they’ll be
certain to get big damages out of your

FOREIGN GOSSIP.

~The Brilish government, after a
year or two of hesilation, has finally
decided to raise Uganda and the re
gion lying between Victoria Nyanza
L and the east coast to the estate of a
protectorate, has voted a snug sum for
the maintenance of order, and in due
season s likely to constract a railroad.

—Moatenegro is to have a standing
army. Hitherto, thongh every man is
liable to serve in time of war, the
prince’s body guard “of one hundred
men has been the only organized force
kept up during peace. Now the whole
population will graduoally be drilled in
the use of the new arms provided by
Russia, one section following another
in continuous service for three monthsa

— Sir William Vernon Harcourt has
been elected a trustee of the British
museum. The musenm is governed by
8 board of Bfty members, only fifteen
of whom are elective. Nine, ecalled
family trustees, are hereditary; one,
the royal trustee, is nominated by the
crown, and twenty-five are official
trustees. These thirty-five fill fifteen
other places, as vacancies occur, by
election for life.

—Italy will issue a new postage stamp
to commemorate the twenty-fifth an-
niversary of the taking of Rome. In
the upper half isa figure of Italy, with
the iron crown: below Victor Eman-
uel’s saying, ‘*‘In Rome we are ani in
Rome we stay,” and Umberto’s, “Rome
is intangible.” There are also a num-
ber of symbols—the she wolf of Rome,
the eagle of Savoy, profiles of King
Victor and King Humbert, the Italian
erown, and the dates 1870-1895,

—The Western railroad of France
has adopted a plan by which a person
notifies the St. Lazare station in Paris
of his intention to take a train to any
station on the line, the company will
send to his address for his trunk, take
it to the station, register it for its des-
tination, inclcse the receipt (answer-
ing precisely to our check) in an en-
velope wich the ticket for destination,
and hold it at the station till the pas-
senger applies and pays for it

—The railroad from Beyrout to
Damascus, 90 miles, was opened for
traffic early last June. There rare 25
miles of it with grades as steep as 270
feet per mile, and curves as sharp as
400 feet radius, on which the Abt cob-
wheel system is used. The line passes
the crest of the Lebanon mountains in
the Mezar pass at a height of 4,900 feet
above sea level only 20 miles from
Beyrout. It then descends about 2,300
feet to the plateau, and again climbs
the opposite chain of Ante-Lebanon
and descends to the plain of Damascus.

—Defects in development of the body
of English city children are more comn-
mon among the boys than girls, ac-
cording to Dr. Warner's report to the
British association, the proportion be-
ing 8.7 of boys to 6.8 of girls. Girls’
skulls, however, are more apt to be ab-
normally small, especially in the neigh-
borhood of large bmildings. Thirty-
six per cent. of the boys and 45 per
cent. of the girls weredull. Defective
skulls are much more frequent hmong
Irish children than among any of the
other nationalities found in English
towns.

—The Chatean of Amboiso has been
bought from the executors of the
Comte de Paris by the Duc d'Aumale,
who intends making it a home for the
soldiers that fought under bim in
Africa, after which it will become a
state museum like Chantilly. Charles
VIII. was born and died in the
chateau; it was the scene of the bloody
massacre following the Conjuration
d’Amboise in 1560; Leonardo da Vinci
is buried in the chapel, and Abd el
Kader was imprisoned there for two
years. In 1843 the chateau was con-
fiscated, but it was given back to the
Comte de Paris in 1872 by the national

company for making kindling wood of . 8ssembly with the other domain lands
. | that had belonged to Louis Philippe.

ance and the damages, I cal'late that | The restoration of the chateau was be-

the schooner. What, between the insur-

this’ll prove to be the best voyage 1've
made this year, for, to tell the truth, I
didn't have any expectation that the
wrecking tug would be able to get the
schooner afloat again. Well, I must be
going now; and the next time you find
a schooner lying at anchor on yoo~
track with her light burning and her
anchor wateh set you'll remember
thishyer surprise and won’t be quite so
anxious to run that there schooner
down.”™

“What's that?” exclaimed the sia-
tionmaster, abruptly quitting the story
of Mr. Cutter’s surprise. “AsI'm a liv-
ing man, that's a cyclone!™

The dull, moaning sound which kad
startled the stationmaster hiad siready

MY FRIEND RAN OUT OF THE OFFICE WITh
A STARTLED EXPRESSION.

grown to be a mighty roar, that came
nearer and grew louder, with even
greater speed than that with which the
flying and screeching engine had ap-
proached us. Suddenly all the doors
and windows of the building burst
open from the inside. Then there was
a rush of air through the plac: ai:d the
roar of the cyclone grew lower and
fainter. The terrible visitation had
passed within fifty feet of the station.
leveling everything in its path, and was
already miles away.

“There!™ said the stationmaster, “T
reckon you're somewhat more sur-
prised than even Jim Cutter was. That
was a first-class Montana cyclone, and
don't you forget it. I expect the whole
town of Jericho is gone, and if yon
hadn’t been up here listening to my
chatter you'd beadead man by this time.
Well! I'm giad to be of some little use
in the world, and I'm glad an English-
man like you has had a chance to sce

what Montana can do in the line of .

weather when she really humps her
self!”—Pall Mall Magazine.

—The sap of wood exposed to a high
temperature is very apt. to undergo s
kind of fermentation which produces
a rot in the lumber.

gun twenty years ago by Viollet le
Due.

A KLEPTOMANIAC DUCHESS.

Epeculation Rife in England as to Her
Identity.

Speculation is rife in London as to
the identity of the English duchesa
who, according to the annual police
reports of the French government just

| published, has been arrested during

the last twelve months in one of the
great Parisian emporinms for shoplift-
ing, quantities of stolen articles being
discovered about her person.-

Her grace was subjected to the in-
dignity of arrest and search by the po-
lice and to the even still more intolera-
ble ignominy of detention for forty-
eight hours at thedepot, or central po-
lice station, among the crowds of
drunk-and-disorderlies and eriminals
of every deseription who are assembled
there previous to being brought beforo
the magistrates.

The duchess was with great difficulty
exiricated from this disagreeable sit-
unation through the intervention of
Lord Dufferin, the British ambassador,
and only after the payment of a fine of
ten thousand dollars, which has been
devoted to the relief of the Parisian

r.
The Parisian police, with the gal-
lantry that belongs to their race, have
had the commendable consideration to
abstain from mentioning her grace’s
name in their published report. Un-

i fortunately, however, the number of

English duchesses is exceedingly small
There are not more than twenty of
them altogether, and ey are such
important personages thdt their migra-
tion to and fro on the continent are
considered worthy of mention in the
newspapers, English and foreign.

Now there are only a few of the
strawberry-leaf-coroneted ladies who
crossedd the continent to Paris last
hence there are about three

¥ear,
among whom the titled shoplifter
must be. .

People are inclined to ascribe the
fdentity of the kleptomaniac duchess
toa lady twice widowed, a commoner
by birth, but marriad into a duecal
house.

1t is well known that last year some-
thing happened which suddenly caused
this until then frivolous lady.- to en-
tirely change her mode of life and to
become very penitent, her days now
being spent in fasting, prayer and in
tiie endeavor to do good to the poor.
Moreover, she has abandoned Paris,
once her favorite residence. Presum-
ably it was the arrest and forty-eight
hours in the police depot that effected
this radical transformation.

Yet her grace may console herself
with the knowledge that she is by ne
means the only lady of rank afflicted
with kleptomanis or who has been ar-
rested while engaged in shoplifting.
‘The daughter of a reigning prinece in
Germany and some Russian princesses
were detected some eight months ago

purloining sm#ill articles in 1
shop and were only let go after
heavy fines.

Kleptomania is a form of insanity
far commoner among the high-born
and delicately-nurtured classes than
people realize, and inasmuch as Paris
is the headquarters of everything in
the shape of feminine elegance and ar-
ticles of one kind and another calcu-
lated to tempt the purse and the
wishes of the fair ome, it is only nat-
ural that those afflicted with this
moral ailment of kieptomania should
find it impossible to suppress it on the
banks of the Seine. Consequently the
foreign embassies at Paris are put toa
good deal of trouble in extricating
their country-women from scrapes of
the kind in which the English duchess
above referred to involved herselfl.—
Chicago Record.

LABOR ORGANIZED IN RUSSIA.

Trades Unionlam Has s Firm Hold in the
Domalin of the Csar.

So little is known about conditions
of life in Russia that the fact of the
existence of labor organizations on a
large scale has generally been over-
looked. These associations or artels
form an important part of the in-
dustrial organization and are almost
entirely free from government control.
It is doubtless to this that so little
has been said about them. Some refer-
ence. however, was made to them in a
report issued by the British foreign of-
fice in 1892, and now a fuller account
is given in & report made by Mr.
Carnegie of the British embassy in St.
Petersburg. From this report it is
learned that the artel system
had its origin as far back as
the tenth century., when organiza-
tions were effected for hunting, fish-
ing and tradingpurposes. From these
early beginnings the system has been
so far extended that there are few oc-
cupations or trades in Russia in which
artels are not or have not been formed.
There are artels of carpenters, paint-
ers, blacksmiths, masons, porters, bar-
gees, waiters, etc.; artels of workmen
are employed in making pottery,
cheese, percussion caps, boots, gun
carriares and ropes, and there are
even artels of beggars, traveling mu-
sicians and horse-stealers. They are,
it seems, generally guided by the old
customs and regulations which have
been handed down for generations.
The whole system is based unpon the
following fundamental principles: (1)
Each member of the association has an
equal share in the duty and work; (2)
each member receives an equal share
of the profits, and (3)all the members
are mutually responsible for the work
and conduct of each. As a rule, wom-
en are not admitted to the ar-
tels of the men, but they have a num-
ber of their own, such as that engaged
in the cultivation of tobacco in the
province of Tehernigoff. There is an-
other artel composed of women en-
gaged in loading ships with grain at
Archangel, the members speaking a
kind of polyglot language which can
be understood by the captains of any
foreign ships visiting that port.

Mr. Carnegie thinks that the artel
system undoubtedly leads to better
work, because it is for the interest of
the members that all perform their full
share and are punctual and sober. The
whole system seeins to be very similar
to the 12edizval guilds, therein differ-
ing from the labor unions of to-day in
that more matters of detail are attend-
ed to. Trades unions occupy them-
selves with many matters, but in-
dividualism has grown to so great an
extent that the pultitudinous rules of
the guilds are not tolerated. —Buffalo
Express.

TOO BUSY TO GET MARRIED.

A Eansas Girl Who Owns and Tralns Trot-
ting Horses.

It is doubtful if anyone is better
known at race meetings in Kansas,
Missouri and Jowa than Mina Ann Wil-
son, who was born fifteen miles west
of Topeka, and has always had her
home in the Sunflowerstate. In years
gone by her father, Andy Wilson, was
one of the most prosperous stockmen
in Kansas, his estate at one time being
valned at half a million. Mr. Wilson
always had a few blooded horses, and
Mina inherited her father's love for the
racer. While yet a mere baby she
learned to manage the most mettlesome
among the lot, and no challenge for a
race across the prairie ever passed by
her unaccepted. In the days of his
prosperity her father sent her to
Bethany college, Topeka, where she
advanced rapidly in her studies, shin-
ing particularly in the art class. While
Mina was at college her father met
with sudden business reverses, and in
a short time his entire fortune was
swept away, nothing being left but the
old homestead. At that time Mina
had several thoroughbreds of her own.
Some of these she sold for sufficient
funds to finish her education at Beth-
any. Then she returned home, and
with the few animals she still owned
began to raise racing stock. This work
was interrupted for a time when Miss
Mins went'to Washington state to con-
duct a school. The confinement of this
life so wore upon her that she soon
gave it up, returning to the old home-
stead, where she has remained ever
since. She bas been remarkably sue-
cessful in raising good race horses,
her favorite pair at present being
Ding and Valencia, a pacer and trotter
respectively. She is making money,
and means to keep on until she has
enough to pay her expenses for a year
at one of the best art schools in
Earope. Miss Mina has had numerous
offers of marriage, but always declares
that for the present she is too busy to
think of such a thing; when her edun-
cation has been completed it will be
time enough to consider matrimony.
The walls of her home ure plentifully
adorned with paintings from her brush,
not a few of the efforts showing con-
siderable power. The dream of her
life is to become an artist—not a fa-

dream. —Chicago Chronicle.
Not a Proper (Juestion.
A the questions given in the

It was guite evident that Maude had
on a big black chip hat trimmed with
pink roses and black chiffon.

“My garden-party hat,” replied
Maude, composedly. “You know that
the last time I rode papa objected to
my cap. He said there was no resson
why I should make myself more
hideous than nature had intended me
to be, and added that this was a be-
coming piece of headgear.”

“But—Maude!” cried her eldest sis-
ter, “youn have forgotten your skirt.”

*‘Oh, no, I haven't,” said Mande. *I
am wearing black satin bloomers be-
cause Claude declared that no woman
who wore a skirt could ever look at
ease on her wheel. So I have simply
left it off.”

“Will you be kind enough to explain
why you are wearing silk stockings
and strapped slippers?” demanded
Manude’s father.

“*Certainly, sir,” replied the young
woman. “‘Mamma says that it breaks
her heart to see me with hideous bicy-
cle shoes and masculine-looking gait-
ers on. And I don’t wish to break her
heart.”

“Why are you wearing that heavy
Norfolk jacket and a standing collar
this warm night?” demanded Maude's
brother.

**Because sister has assured me that
she loves to see me look trim and trig,
and has added that I look trim in noth-
ing else.

“Well,” exclaimed her aggrieved
mother, *'you surely can't accuse any
of us of asking you to add the finish-
ing touch to your ridiculous get-up by
wearing that gold chain and heart-
shaped locket.™

“No, none of yon. But Charles"—
looking at the waiting bicyclist—
‘begged me always to wear it. Now,
here I am, dressed according to sug-
gestions from you all. Are you satis-
fled? Do you like it? Or will you let
me dress to suit myself in the future?”

‘“‘(io dress yourself properly Maude,”
said her mother.

““Yes, go!” shouted the repentant
family.

And ten minutes later a neat figure
in brown cap, skirt and gaiters and a
pink shirt waist, rode merrily off on
her wheel.—N. Y. World.

BAIRD'S TAPIR.

A Common Enough Animal That Can Net
Be Seen In Any Collection.

Still less known in this country, and
never seen, either in menageries or
museums, are the two species of tapir
found in Central America. The sleek,
plump-bodied, chocolate-brown . tapir
of South America we do see occasional-
ly, both alive and dead, but of Baird's
tapir there is not even one adultstuffed
specimen in existence, either in this
country or in Europe. A few skulls
and skeletons and two or three muti-
lated and nnmountable skins are posi-
tively all the world possesses in repre-
sentation of this species, and, what
is still worse, no naturalist has yet
had an opportunity to even write a
description of the full-grown animall
‘The young animal is known to be of &
reddish-brown color, marked with ir-
regular white spots and stripes.

Our universal poverty in specimens
of the tapir named in honor of Prof.
Baird is not due to the extreme rdrity
of the animal, but rather to a lack of
enterprise on the part of the imtelli-
gent white men who from time to time
have had it in their power to procure
and to preserve specimens. The ani-
mul is well known in Panama, Costa
Rica, Nicaragua, Honduras and south-
ern Mexico.

Althongh tapirs are usually found
along small and well-shaded rivars
in the hot lowlands of the
tropics, they are frequently found omn
forest-covered mountains as well. Dr.
Frantzius informs us that the Costa
Rica Baird’s tapir is found both in the
lowlands and on the highest mountain
ranges. He says also that “itis much
hunted, for ita flesh is very delioate;
the backwoodsmen salt it, or dry it in
the air, and thus provide themselves
with large stores. Its thick hide is
very useful. ®* #® & Tq are very
fond of salt-licks which are formed in
the neighborhood of the numerouns
mineral springs by the evaporation of
the saline water. Here they are either
shot with bullets on moonlight nights,
or hunted down with dogs, and

killed with spears.”"—W. T. Hornaday,
in St. Nicholas.

The Pacific Slope Still Has Geld.

Out on the Pacific slope the old min-
ing experts and some whoare not such
veterans, but, nevertheless, know a
great deal about the mineral richea of
that section, are fillad with disgust
when they see the world, America ex-
cepted, going crazy over the gold
fields of south Africa, while the de-
posits of that metal between Mexico
and Alaska go eomparatively un-
heeded by capitalists. Both in Cali-
fornia and in British Columbia there
are plenty of men who insist that after
the boom in south Africs shall have
burst and the west Australia excite-
ment shall have died out the world
will come back to the Pacific slope of
North America for its best and surest
supply of the precious metal, which
was never more eagerly sought than
it is now.—Cleveland Leader.

Manufacture of Precious Stoaes.

Since science has demonstrated that,
artificial rubies can be manfactured,
there is little doubt that before long
diamonds and other gems will also be
turned out from the laboratory. It
can scarcely be said that made rubies
are not genuine, as they differ in no
respect of material or appearance from
the stones manufactured by nature,
but it is declared possible to distin-

ish them by meansof a ope
t is a eurions ecaprice that will dis-
card an article as spurious merely be-
cause it is turned outof the laboratory
of man instead of nature, especially
when there is no difference between
the two products.—N. Y. Ledger.

Winkers Suceseded.

Binkers—Has Winkers succeeded in
teaching his daughter to ride her new
bieycle '

yet? S B
Ihm—fﬂ._ﬁ.kwtrﬂln-ﬁ'_;- e

“: mkmhﬂﬁ'w :
“Nu, he’s s bhospital "—N. Y.
Weekily. ; :

No the style endores,
He asks, “Can I be yours?™

castically)—*You're a nice fellow,
aren’t you?" Witness for the Plaintifff
(cordially)—"1 am, sir; and if I were
not on my oath I'd say the same of
you."—Tit-Bita .

—*“Polities,” said the self-made man,
‘“always reminds me of something I
noticed when I set out in life aa &
sailor.” “What was that?” *“There's
no good knowin’ the ropes unless
you've got a pull.”—Washington Stary

—-*] desire,” said the scientist, “to
inform myself aa to the mean temper=
ature of this region.” *‘“Well,” replied
the native, as he shook the rain off his
overcoat, ‘‘you conldn't have come ins
better time. This is it."—Washington
Star.

—Wiggles—*I hear Bjenks has
very ill. Is he out of danger yet?*
Waggles—*‘Well, he's convalesconts
but he won't be out of danger until
that pretty nurse who has been taking
care of him has gone away."—Somer-
ville Journal. 3

—Miss Watson—'*That villain im
your story is & perfect maaterpiece.
Where did you get the character?™
Novelist—*'I imagined s man possessed
of all the forms of wickedness which
my wife attributes to me when she is
angry."—Vogue.

—*What’s the matter, Rastus? You
look angry.” *I is, suh. I is. Das
me s niggah, sub.” “Well, Raatus,
| what are you?” *I is " niggah, suh,
an’ dat's what done make me so mad,
suh.”"—Harper’s Bazar.

—*“Papa, I've got some mending for
you to do. My rollerskates are
broken.” *“Well, put them away till
morning. It's too late to mend any-
thing now.” *“Why, you sasaid
morning that it was never too late to
mend.”—Harper's Round Table. j

—The president of one of our
leges near the beginning of thanhm
year, made this abnouncement at
evening prayers: *“‘Up to noon today
one hundred and fifty-seven freshman
had been admitted; the largest cluss
on record.” Then he read the chapter
in Psalms beginning: *“Lord, how are
they increased that tronbie me!”

—Clinched It with BSeripture.—A
miniater who had mot been paid his
salary according to contract, in ten-.
dering his resignation said: “Breth-
ren, I have sccepted ! !
position—that of chaplain of the stats:
penitentiary.” Then he read the

: *I go to prepare a place
for you, that wherel am there ye may
be also.”

THEY CALLED HIM VENUS,

Charch.

Sometimes in English country per~
ishes, where the clergyman has been
accustomed to have his own way, bhe
protests rather if the name
proposed for a child about to be chris-
tened does notsuit him. Occasionslly,
hamh ver, he does so upon false prem-

by

a village couple to christen thewr boy
*“Venus,” or as they ealled it “Vanus ™
“‘Are you aware,” he sald, "‘that you
are asking something ridiculous as
well as exceedingly wicked? Do you
suppose I am going to give s Chris-
tian ehild, s boy, the name of & wom-
an in heathen m How did

“A do you mesn to say his grands
father was named Venus?" .
“‘Yes, sir; there he is, sir.”

snswer; “1 was christened Sylvanus,
but they always called me Vanusa™—
N. Y. lndlm :

THE ARMY OF TRAMPS.

a call to a better

A ¥Fumny Christening lncident hn.-,
Elish -+
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